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a bit, and listened to the band under Charles Godfrey. Then
I walked on to the Park orators. Socialist and Anti-Socialist.
The Socialist was the best ; he held his audience and made
me laugh. Salvation Army lass preaching Jesus. Awful. A
speaker of the " Catholic Evidence " society. Large crowds
at each pulpit. I walked back, and read the typescript of a
Biblical novel by a dissenting parson in Somerset. His claim
on me was that he had once been stationed in Tunstall. The
book is worthless. I wrote to him at once, more or less to
that effect. Then I read my Third Act. I couldn't judge it
fairly, because when you have read a bad thing, anything that
you read immediately afterwards always seems to be bad. I
drove to Victoria to meet Dorothy's train, which was 25 minutes
late.

Wednesday, May
Very little doing to-day. I got some ideas in the morning,
walking to Piccadilly, I saw an exhibition of 1860 " Art "
(costume) at 18, Cork Street. Not good. Then to the Retros-
pective Exhibition of the London Group in Burlington Gardens
(I lent 4 pictures to this show). It had considerable interest.
Lunch at the Reform with Gardiner, Page, Leif Jones, Hedley, etc.
Monday, May jin.
Board Meeting of Pugh's Film Enterprises, Ltd. Hoyt, the
film producer, was really most enthusiastic about my novels
as subjects for films. He said that " The Grand Babylon
Hotel " was absolutely perfect for the film.
Saturday, May xzth.
I wanted some tea, so I went out with the Manchester Guardian
and had two cups of China at the Express Dairy in King's Road,
I like that place ; it is rather romantic for me.
Sinclair Lewis, his bride-to-be (on Monday) Miss Thompson,
and Harriet Cohen came to dinner. Stayed till 12.25. We
had a fine time. Sinclair did too many imitations.
Tuesday, May x$th.
Hannen Swaffer came to see me about myself at 11.30, but lie
talked almost wholly about himself. I wrote a lot of my film.
Board meeting of Film Enterprises, Ltd.
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